Lending Ears to Miracles 


Flagellants stumble 
from town to town 
in the Black Plague, 


scourging themselves 
for harrowing sin. As 


with most emotional re- 
ligious movements, soon 
everybody’s fucking. 


Authorities see enough and 
dispatch the soldiers to slice 
them for their passions up. Oddly, 


they could've dodged this dicey fate 
had they listened to a talking horse! 


Today, such equine must be 
close at hand. 


